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OUP GIRL, 











HELLO. 6uESs 
NOW... FIRST PORT OF YOU MUST BE TACK 
CALL, SADIE OR DAD? NIGH 

WHO 00 x SEE... TELL 

I’M HOME FROM OUTER 
A 








~-$0 JAY GARRICK 
ASKED ME TO SNIFF 
AROUND. 


AND WHAT DID 
YOU UNCOVER? 


YEAH, ANDA 
COUPLE OF THE 
O'DARE GIBLINGS... 
MATT AND HOPE, i 
THINK THEIR NAMES. 

ARE. BOTH OF 
THEM VANISHED, 


NOTHING A BEAT COP 
COULDN'T HAVE FOUNDOUT 
IN AN AFTERNOON. 


ASGERIES OF KILLINGS. 
SEEMINGLY RANDOM. VICTIMS 
UNRELATED. EVIDENCE POINTS. 

TO THE SHAPE BEING THE 
KILLER. 


BUT YOU'VE FOUND 
OTHERWISE. 


WISH I COULD 
SAY SO, BUT NUH-LH. 
THE EVIPENCE DOES 

POINT TO THE SHADE 

BEING BAD. 


MISSING PEOPLE. 
THAT BENNETT/ 

GUY YOU LEFT IN 

CHARGE OF WATCH- 


ING THE CITY. 


FINE, YEAH, BUT 
STILL. QUIET. TOO 
SAFE. CRIME-FREE, 
ALMOST. STERILE. 
LIKE THE CALM BE- 
FORE THE DARKEST 
STORM. 


WORD ON THE 
STREET IS THAT 
CRIMINALS.,, SUPER- 
POWERED AND NOT, 
HAVE COME TO TOWN, 
BUT I CAN'T FIND 
HIDE NOR HAIR 
OF THEM. 


BUT YOU DO 
BELIEVE THE SHADE 


I WAS REALLY STaRi- 
ING TO LIKE-- 


NOPE, I DIPN'T SAY 
I BELIEVED ANYTHINGOF THE 
KIND. I SAID THE EVIDENCE 
POINTED TO HIM BEING THE 
BAD Guy. A WHOLE LOT OF 
EVIDENCE. 


HE'S A SMART 
GUY. WHY WOULD HE 
GIFT- WRAP His. 
CRIMES THAT 
WAY? 





YOURE A SMART GUY, TOO. I'M 
GLAD YOU'RE HERE, RALPH. IT's 
OT HOW ZL IMAGINE YOU, THOUGH 
A DETECTIVE... LOOKING AT 
cllles: 


GOT THE 
NOSE FORIT. 


WHAT DO YOU KNOW 
OF ME, ANYWAY?,,.THE 
SUSTICE LEAGUE 


[3 
WORSE, THE SLE? NOT 


MUCH CHANCE FOR MY 
TALENTS TO SHINE 


ALL I COULD 
VO THEN WAS. 
STRETCH AND 
CRACK WISE. GIVE 
ME A MYSTERY 
ANYTIME. 


SAY, \F I OUST GOT 
BACK'T0 TOWN ANP Bo! 
BEEN GONE.,. WHO'S PRO- 
TECTING THE CITY FROM 
WHAT CRIME THERE 
WAS? 


LIKE L SAID, 
THERE /SA‘T. 
BUT OTHER 

HEROES ARE IN 

TOWN APART FROM 
ME. L THINK THAT 

MUST BE THE 
y ANSWER, 


ANP HER 


WITH 


THE OH-SO- 


"DISTINCTIVE 
COSTUM| 
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SANDRA KNIGHT... BACK IN THE 

1940'S WHEN SHE WAS THE 

ORIGINAL PHANTOM LADY.., 
SHE WOULD HAVE KNOWN . 


SHE TAUGHT YOU... SHE 

TRAINED YOU TO TAKE 

HER PLACE... HOW DIP 
THIS HAPPEN -- 





You TRUSTED 
THE SHADE. a 


"TRUST, "AS SANDRA KNIGHT 
TOLP HER MANY TIMES PAST, 






"BEWARE ITS 
USE IN ANY 
OTHER FORM." 
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SILENCE 
AND DUST. 


ee a 


SADIE HAD A BUG UP 
HER BUTT ABOUT HELPING 
YOU. TAKING UP SOME OF 
THE SLACK FOR YOU WHILE 
YOU WERE OFF INOUTER 
SPACE LOOKING FOR 
HER BROTHER. 


SOSADIE 
DECIDED SHE. 
WOULD? WHAT 

HAPPENED ?, 


THE 
PIRATE'S GHOST 
APPEAREP.,, 


THAT'S RIGHT. HE. 
CALLEP HIMSELF THE 
BLACK PIRATE. YOU 
WERE SUPPOSED TO 

HELP HIM WITH A 

CURSE. 
UNTIL HE WAS: 
CLEARED OF MUR- 


DERING HIS SON 
CENTURIES AGO. 


HUH 2 SADIE FIGHTING 
CRIME ? THAT'S NUTS, 
CHARITY. 


NO, WHAT WAS 
INSANE WAS THE 


w+ THEN A FEW 
DAYS LATER, SADIE 
DISAPPEARED. 





NOONE 
HAS ANY IDEA 
Fl WHERE. 
WHAT 
ARE THE cops 
) DOING? 
. 


WELL, WITH THE SHADE 2 
H BEING NOT SO NICE, AND SO PEOPLE 
THOSE MISSING O'DARES, ARE VANISHING 
THE COPS HAVE HAD THEIR I HAVEN'T RIGHT AND 
HANDS FULL. HEARD FROM LEFT? 
HIACIN THREE: 
MY MASO} = is in 
‘ WHAT. 
WY EIEN hs 3 N é Mme ABOUT MY DAD? 
LOOK FOR HER, 7 SHOULD MAKE Bid 
ae URE 


: HEY. © 
) / CONT SUPPOSE 





BUT WE ZETA- 
BEAMED BACK HERE, 
LIKE... MAYBE AN MIKAAL AND 
IHAD...A 


HOUR APART. se AN 
> AMAZING NIGHT 


I CAN'T TOGETHER,,, 
EXPLAIN THAT, 
TACK. BUT THEN THE 
NEXT DAY HE GOT Vi 
CAUGHT UP IN THE WHOLE 
Z SHADE KILLING/MISSING 


PEOPLE THING. 


HE'S DIFFERENT, 
MY MIKAAL.., 
SPACE HAS CHANGED} 
HIM, MADE HIM 
STRONGER. 


MIKAAL'S 
BEEN GONE 
FOR FIVE 

DAYS. 


I NOTICED. 
ANYWAY, WHERE'S 
HE NOW, TONY ? 
DON'T TELL ME 
HE'S MISSING, 
TOO. 











“IT APPEARS I AM CURSED To BE 
DENIED THE ANSWERS T SEEK." 





———j SO THINKS THE BLACK CONPOR, HIS 
MUSCLES NOT EVEN ACHING A LITTLE 
FROM STOPPING THE FEEBLE AFFAIR 
SOME MIGHT LAUGHABLY CALL A CRIME. 





“IF I HAVE A PLACE IN THIS 
oplesi lets AS A ROAD SWEEP- 


HE HAD MET WITH 
ELONGATED 

MAN. THEY 
FOILED A CRIME 
TOS! 


IETHER. THEY'D 
SPOKEN. 


AND THEN DIBNY 
WAS AWAY. THE 


W 


"AND I AWAIT THOSE 
ANSWERS. I AWAIT 
DIBNY’S CALL. 


( i cea PLACE 
va : UNTIL THAT 
4 vate. ff 
A | ~N 


“..TO WATCH AND 
WAIT. TO--"" 


(7 = WOULD PREFER 
ut foletee 
YOU, LITTLE WOULD FR 
a THAT QUESTION, 
THING? 4 AND ASK "WHO “I 
AM, MOST REVERED 
GENTLEMAN . 








FOR TAM MOST 
DEFINITELY A WHO. MY 
NAME 1S FERENGUE. ALTHOUGH 
MY MASTER... WHEN HE BIDS ME 
TO PO HIS LABORS IN THIS THE 
LAND OF LIGHT, HAS ANOTHER 
NAME FOR ME. AN ENDEAR- 
MENT IF YOU WILL. 


MY MASTER, 
THE SHAPE, 


MORE OVERT BRETHREN 
ARE STUPID, SLUG- 


GISH CHAPS. 
L, ON THE 
EFUL 
SHADE. 


THE SHADE 1S NOT 

KEEN To BE SEEN ATTHIS 

POINT. HE 1S, HOWEVER, 
KEEN To SEE You. 















































WORE IT 
BRAVELY. 


MAN, TUST WHEN 
YOU THINK YOu 
KNOW EVERYTHING. 
L STILL PON'T 

KNOW MUCH 
ABOUT THIS ONE. 


ANP YOU'LL 
TELL ME? 


WHAT DOES 
THAT MEANZ, 





SOMETIMES I DENY 
(T,,, FOR CONVENIENCE'S 
SAKE, BUT YES. I KNOW 

MORE ABOUT HIM. 


NO. YOULL 
TELL ME. 


YEAH, ME AND. 
YOU... WITH DIBNY’S. 
HELP, MAYBE WE CAN 
SOLVE THIS MIRE 

OF RIDDLES. 




















: . eo. 
TIME 
PASSES: 

TACK HAS 

SEEN THE 

BIRTH 

P| 4 7eA 


NO. THAT'S 
:. RONG. 


THE REBIRTH OF 
A TEAM. THE 
TUSBTICE SOCIET) 


HE'S SEEN ONE 
OLP HERO, A FRIEND, 
| SENT TO VALHALLA 


HE'S WITNESSED 


MA ANC ALL THE WHILE 
TACK'S THOUGHTS 


WERE OF SADIE. 
a a 
OPAL CITY. 
MYSTERIES 
AT HOM. 
THE DULL PREADOF 
CRAVEN SPITE GAIN: 
ING POWER IN THE 
BLACKNES: 





ALTHOUGH AS JACK 
LANDS SOFTLY ON 
ROOFTOP ASPHALT, 
HE FINDS THAT PREAD 
EBBING. 


OPAL CITY. STILL SO 
CALM. STILL SOSTILL. 








“| THE CALM 
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&S Grand Guignol 
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“THIS 1S WHAT 
SOME 
LOOKS LIKE” .- ie 





we 


